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CHAPTER      l6

Poisons, Bankers, and Pests

"WHERE  MY
MISERY  STARTED"

Bravely have 1 stood in fight

And have no cause for ruey

For though I lost my battle

The world knows ! was true.
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r. Lorenz Fries, of Colmar, an alumnus of
Vienna and a friend of Agrippa's, was among the rare medical
scholars who wrote in the vernacular. He was interested in
physiognomies and other arts then reckoned as "mantic," and he
cast nativities. His favorite remedies were cat and goose fat
and bones, though none of the other horrors of medieval medi-
cine was entirely missing. He promoted his books with extrava-
gant claims such as: "If you follow my instructions, your mem-
ory will be that of a god, not that of a man."